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Fabulous bargain offer includes many superb sets of unusual 
stamps : TOGO Stamp Centenary set of 3 (Show rare old 
German Colonial stamps !) MONGOLIA Stupendous 
Rocket set of 2. RUSSIA scarce 1944 Allied Flags (Value 
3/-). ALBANIA old imperforate set of 2. GT. BRITAIN 
1936 Edward VIll set of 3; 1937 Coronation. CHILE mint 
airmaii set. of 3. UPPER VOLTA—diamond shape. 
CAMEROONS Telstar. Dozens of other fascinating stamps 
from all over the world. Grand total of 120 all different (worth 
8/6 plus) all yours for only 1/- to introduce our bargain approvals. 
(Approvals are the most interesting and economical way to 
build a collection. Selections of stamps are sent to you for 10 
days tree inspection. Buy what you want, return the rest.) 
SEND COUPON WITH i/- TODAY OR WRITE ASKING FOR LOT P. 31 





BROADWAY 
APPROVALS 


1 ENCLOSE 1/-, RUSH ME 120 different stamps 
selection of Bargain Approvals for free examination. 
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THE FLOODTIDE OF WAR 
HAD SWEPT ACROSS THE 
FAR EAST, LEAVING IN 
ITS WAKE A TRAIL OF f 
DESOLATION AND DESPAIR. 








BUT, HERE AND THERE, 
SOME TATTERED 
REMNANTS OF DEFEATED | | 
ARMIES STILL HELO 
QUT, DEFYING THE 
SCREAMING WAR 
LORDS OF ToKYO, 








UNTIL THESE WERE : 
SUBDUED, THE JAPANESE 

VICTORY ‘WAS : 
INCOMPLETE ... 








4 Mission—Survival 





NOT MUCH OF 
A HAUL THIS 
TIME; GUY? 
WE'RE GETTING 

Low ON AMMO 

AND GRUB. 

NoT BE 
EXPECTING US. 


oh 
~ 2 


4 


at 


" 


bi-< 


hw) 


IN THE HARBOUR AT ADELAIDE, IN FAR-OFF AUSTRALIA, THE 
BRITISH DESTROYER, H.M.S.7R&SCO, \NAS READY TO SAIL UNDER 
SEALED ORDERS. 


No, 
* NO SIGN oF OUR ALL 
NEW_ NUMBER ONE, 

YET, SIR! 





MISTER ROBSON! HAV! 


e 

LINES SINGLED UP AND 
READY To SLIP! WE'LL SAIL 
ABOARD f Aa 

fe 


a. 
ats KG Ht, 


459 IX 
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THE EXPRESSION ON THE 
FACE OF LIEUTENANT— 
COMMANDER ARTHUR 
GARDNER, R.N. BODED 
ILL FOR THE NEW 
FIRST LIEUTENANT. 


THIS. FELLOW 
‘SUMMONS HAD 
BETTER HAVE 
A GO0O EXCUSE 
OR WELL BE 
FALLING OUT 
RIGHT FROM 

THE START. 








Br THAT MOMENT, A DECREPIT TRADESMAN'S VAN CLATTERED TOA | 
Noisy HALT NEAR THE FOOT OF THE GANGWAY, A BROAD- 
SHOULDERED, SUNBURNED FIGURE SCRAMBLED OUT WITH A CHEERY 


GRIN. 








HERE, YOU ARE, 
SPORT! OLD ‘WALTZING 
MATILDA! HERE MADE 

iT, AFTER ALL. 





MY OATH, 


NEVER THOUGHT 

SHE: WOULD ! 

50 LONG, COBBER 

THANKS FOR 

“THE BUGGY 
RIDE! 
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THE AUSTRALIAN! ‘SHIP GANGWAY. 
NAVAL OFFICER ‘STAND BY 
SEEMED TELEGRAPHS . 
COMPLETELY STAND BY TO 
UNAWARE OF SLIP! NUMBER 
THE SENSATION [ ONE, REPORT. 

HE WAS DIRECT TO THE _, 
CAUSING ABOARD BRIDGE, PLEASE/A 


Seen  a\p. 
A 





QUITE UNABASHED, LIEUTENANT JACK SIMMONDS 
CLATTERED UP THE BRIDGE LADDER. 





LIEUTENANT SIMMONDS NOW THAT You 
REPORTING, SKIP! ARE HERE, NUMBER 
THOUGHT VD ONE, PLEASE BE GOOD 
NEVER MAKE IT. ENOUGH TO TAKE 
THE SHIP OUT OF 
HARBOUR. WE 
WILL TALK 
LATER. 
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THE NEW OFFICER: 
TOOK OVER THE 
TASK WITH THE 


SEAMAN ..- 


CAST OFF, FORARD 
LINELY THERE, YOU POMMIE 
LANOLUSEERS! LET GO, APTS. 
‘STONE THE CROWS, LET'S HANE SOME 
ACTION / I'VE SEEN A KANAKA CREW 
MAKE © BETTER JOB OF IT? 





WE OUGHT. 
TO SIGNAL THE 
PORT ADMIRAL 
FOR ‘PERMISSION 
TO PROCEED", 
SIR. SHALL 1-.? 


FORGET IT 
SPORT! IT'S ONLY 
A FORMALITY f 
LET'S HAVE LESS 
CHINWAG AND 
MORE ACTION. - 
SLOW AHEAD 
BOTH. WHEEL, 
STARB‘D HALF 

A PONT Af 
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THE LIEUTENANT-COMMANDER BARELY SUPPRESSED ” OF ALL THE VV 

HIS RISING ANGER AS THE AUSTRALIAN SKILFULLY | GHAS7Zy Luck 

CONNED THE DESTROYER THROUGH THE TO HAVE A 

CROWDED ANCHORAGE. ; ROUGHNECK 

a LIKE THIS 
AMOY, THERE: WISHED ON ME) 
SHEER OFF, j WELL, HELL 
EANT you? HAVE_T0 CHANGE 
THIS HOOKER HIS, WAYS 
AIN'T GOT 











IMMEDIATELY THE SHIP WAS CLEAR 
OF THE HARBOUR, GARDNER SPOKE...// ORDER A COURSE OF 
THREE-T\WWENTY DEGREES, 
THEN JOIN ME IN MY 
CABIN, IF YOU PLEASE, 
NUMBER ONE / 





AYE AYE, SKIPS 
VLC BE WITH THE OLD 
MAN IF ‘YOU WANT 
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IN THE PRIVACY OF HIS CABIN, GARDNER 
EXPRESSED HIMSELF FORCIBLY. 








7 
FAIR DINKUM. 
LITTLE CRIB You've 
GOT HERE, SKIP/ 
NOT LIKE 'MY 
SGLORY-HOLE’ON THE 
OLD 7AH/77 





Look HERE, 
‘SIMMONDS, HLL ‘BE 
QUITE FRANK, YOUNE 

MADE A NERY BAD 

FIRST IMPRESSION . ‘You 
OBVIOUSLY KNOW “YOUR 
JOB, BUT ‘YOUR MANNERS 
ARE THOSE OF AN 
OUTBACK SHEEP STATION... 








THE BIG AUSTRALIAN REGARDED T INSIST UPON A CERTAIN 
THE BRITISHER WITH EASY- STANDARD OF BEHAVIOUR 
GOING AMUSEMENT. IN MY OFFICERS, NUMBER. 
ONE. ‘YOU ARE NOT GOING TO 
BE AN EXCEPTION. YOU 
AN CALL ME “SIR! FOR, 


MY COLONIAL, 
OATH — 
1 BELIEVE 
‘YOU'RE SERIOU! 
SKIP/ AIN'T 
THAT AL 
POMMIE 
ALL OVER? 


AW, COME OFF 
IT, SKIP! VNE BEEN SENT 

TO HELP ‘YOU ON A SPECIAL 
JOB. WE'RE GOING To BEAT 
THE LIVING DAYLIGHTS OUT 
OF A BUNCH OF JAPS, AIN'T 

WE? BUT DON'T ASK ME FOR 
PARTY MANNERS, AS WELL / 
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JACK SIMMONDS’ STEADY BLUE EYES THEY TOLD ME] 
REGARDED THE BRITISHER WITH AT AUSSIE_ NAVAL 
AMUSED TOLE! H.a. THAT YQu 
COVES FROM THE 
OLD COUNTRY 
WERE A BIT 
STURFY, RECKON 
THEY WERE 
RIGHT, SKIP — 
1 MEAN 





BETTER! ALL 

RIGHT, NUMBER 

ONE, CARRY 
ony 





THAT MORNING, THE SHIP'S COMPANY 
WERE MUSTERED ON THE FOREDECK 





OUR MISSION |s TO 
BRING BACK SOME ALLIED 
PERSONNEL WHO ARE 
HIDING IN THE MENTAVE! 
ISLANDS. THEIR LEADER 
18 A DUTCH CIVIL 
ADMINISTRATOR WHO 
WIELDS GREAT POWER 
AMONG THE NATIVES. 
IF WE DON'T GET. 
THEM, THE JAPS 








AS THE MEN 
DISPERSED, 
THE CAPTAIN 
LED THE 
OFFICERS To THE 
CHARTROOM. 


BE CLOBBERED 
BEFORE WE START, 
SKIP/ THE SUNDA 
STRAIT IS STIFF WITH 
NIP WARSHIPS. THE 
COVES WE'RE LOOKING 
FOR WON'T BE ON THE 


ENGANO, ANYWAY. NOT IF, 


THEY'VE GOT ANY SENSE / 
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KINDLY REFRAIN 

FROM INTERRUPTING, 

MISTER SIMMONDS. 
‘YOUR OPINION 
WAS_NoT 

ASKED FOR / 





iW 


WE'LL START AT ENGANO| 
AND THEN WORK 
NORTH-WEST ALONG 
THE WHOLE CHAIN 
OF ISLANDS, 
SEARCHING EACH 





WELL, YOU GOT IT 
ALL THE SAME, 
SPORT! | WAS 
SENT AS YOUR GUIDE 
BECAUSE | KNOW 
THESE ISLANDS. 
COOK, HERE'S 
WHERE WE 
OUGHT TO 
START «++ 
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THE PLAN WHICH SIMMONDS OUTLINED WAS PRACTICAL 

AND THE BRITISHER GANE WAY IN VIEW OF THE LIEUTENANT'S 
KNOWLEDGE OF THE AREA. TWO DAYS LATER. y 








THAT'S WHERE WE'LL HIDE THE OLD 

HOOKER, SKIP! THEN ILL TAKE A DEKKO 

ASHORE AND QUESTION THE NATINES .. 
YOU COMING WITH ME? 


NATURALLY! You MAY BE 
THE GUIDE AND INTERPRETER, 
NUMBER ONE, BUT DOT HAVE To 

REMIND YOU THAT ! AM IN 

COMMAND HERE, AND 
DON'T CALL ME‘SKIP!! 


PARTY FELL IN, F THE NIPS DONT KNOW WE'RE: 
AWAITING THE ERE, THERE AIN'T MUCH SENSE IN 
ORDER To MOVE| ¥ \cLANKIN'! A CABLE THROUGH THE 
OFF. "ANSE PIPES TO 
TELL ‘EMS 


THE LANDING V6 USE YER LOAF, MATE! 


WHY ARE WE 
MOORING. 
INSTEAD OF 
DROPPING THE 
| HOOK, NOBBY? 








PIPE DOWN, 
THERE ! NO 
TALKING / 
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BUT THE ARRIVAL OF THE DESTROYER BELT UP, 
HAD NOT GONE UNNOTICED... CHARLIE. THE 


TUAN 
SIMMONDS ! 








\ BE ONLY TOO PLEASED TO 
TELL THEM IN ORDER: 
7 To CURRY FANOUR Ay 


THE CHIEF SAYS: 
THE NEAREST NIPS 
ARE ON THE NEXT 
ISLAND. THEY 
WON'T KNOW 
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GARDNER'S NEXT WORDS BROUGHT AN ANGRY GLINT 
INTO THE AUSTRAUAN'S EYES. (5-year 
DROP THEIR 

WEAPONS AND MOVE 


THERE 
RD Ul 
WE'VE SEARCHED 
AREA. 


AS 1 DO — AND 
THAT'S PLENTY! J 


FOR A MOMENT THE TWO OFFICERS EYED EACH OTHER I 





VERY WELL, MISTER SIMMONDS / 
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TAKING CARE NOT TO SHOW 
THEMSELVES, THE LANDING 





BAY WHEN GARDNER SPOTTED A DO THEY? HANGED IF THERE 
CANOE SETTING OUT FROM THE ISN'T ONE OF THEM ON HIS. 


THEY WERE SKIRTING A SMALL l(: ‘SO THEY HATE THE SAPS, 
BEACH. Ba THAT 
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THE SHARP CRACK OF THE LEE BEFORE THE LIEUTENANT- 
ENFIELD ECHOED ACROSS THE COMMANDER COULD FIRE 
WATER AND THE FIGURE IN THE AGAIN, THE MAN IN THE CANOB 
CANOE WAS SEEN TO CLUTCH THREW HIMSELF OVERBOARD 
SUDDENLY AT HIS SHOULDER. 
























you 
DON'T KNOW 
WHAT YOURE. 
TALKING ABOUT!} 
GOOD GRIEF! 
A SHARKS 








WHIPPING A SHEATH KNIFE FROM HIS BELT, 
THE BIG AUSTRALIAN RACED DOWN TO THE 
BEACH AND PLUNGED INTO THE WATER... 





/ COME BACK, \ 
‘YOu FOOL! 
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HE GUS TRAN. i IARNING. SHOUT Age THE NATIVE LOOK 

ND. INSTANTOY, RE THRESHED THE WATER WITH HiS FEET; 
Aus LING te SHAR TO SWERVE 





DRIVE HIM 





DINING BENEATH THE SURFACE, SIMMONDS THRUST THE 
SHARP BLADE UPWARDS TOWARDS THE KILLER FISH « 





7 
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FORGET rm, 
TUANT Sou SON] HOW'S 
_ ‘THE SHOULDER? 


SAVED MY 


THE WOUND WAS NOT SERIOUS |/ YOU BROKE MY ORDER, SIMMONDS, 
AND WAS QUICKLY ATTENDED | BY SHOWING YOURSELF. IF ANY JAP 
TO BY THE SHIP/S DOCTOR. KON THAT OTHER ISLAND REPORTS: 





NANING SEEN A WHITE MAN, WE'LL 
BE IN REAL TROUBLE! 


SPORT, IT'S. 
TIME YOU COOLED 


SON THAT THE SHOT, 
NAS AN ACCIDENT! 
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@,AS_FOR THE JABS, 
AY THIS DISTANCE, 
L COULD EASILY BE 
MISTAKEN FOR A 
NATINE. NOW, FOR 
PETE'S SAKE, LET'S 
GET MOVING! 


BNGRILY AWARE THAT HE HAO PUT HIMSELF IN THE WRONG, 
GARDNER IMPATIENTLY WAVED THE PATROL FORWARD. ONCE MORE, 





RIGHT WE 
WILL, COBBER-);, 
TOO PERISHING J / 


ans 
ONE 


NUMBER 
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Chapter 2. Midnight Raid 


But THE COMMANDER HAD BEEN PARTIALLY 
RIGHT IN ONE RESPECT, FOR THE BIG 
AUSTRALIAN HAD BEEN SEEN. NOT FROM 
THE OTHER ISLAND, BUT THROUGH THE 
PERISCOPE OF A PATROLLING JAPANESE 
SUBMARINE / 











HE MAY BE. 
ONE OF THE 
GUERILLAS 
WE ARE 
SEEKING. AT 
THERE IS A WHITE BUSK, WE 
MAN ON BATU WILL SEND A 
ISLAND. 1 SAW HIM ON) LANDING 
THE BEACH JUST NOW ) PARTY TO 
WITH ANATIVES _/ INVESTIGATE!| 


ON SHORE, THE BRITISH [TONIGHT WE WILL SEARCH THE NEXT 
PARTY HAD COMPLETED ISLAND. We WON'T USE THE SHIP'S. 
THEIR CIRCUIT OF THE GOATS — INSTEAD, WE WILL BORROW 
ISLAND. THE NATIVE CANOES. 


THAT MAKES SENSE. IF 
ANY NIPS DO SEE US 
APPROACHING THEY WON'T 
‘SUSPECT US LINTIL IT'S 

‘TOO LATE 
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AFTER THE CONFERENCE, GARDNER 
TOOK THE AUSTRALIAN TO ONE SIDE. 


NOW, LOOK 
HERE, SIMMONDS 
se INE DECIDED 
To SHELVE OUR 
DIFFERENCES 
UNTIL AFTER 
THIS 
OPERATION, 





THAT'S, 
BIG OF You, 
SPORT. YOU 
KNOW DARNED 
WELL LL 

DO MY, 


AS THE LAST LIGHT OF DAY BEGAN 10 FADE 
THE RAIDING PARTY MADE THEIR FINAL 


PREPARATIONS .«. WE WON'T 


HANE To SHOOT 
s 'EM— THEY'LL, 
NIPS_RIGHT OUT DIE_OF 
OF THEIR SKINS J LAUGHING. 
WHEN THEY SEE 
‘YOU, NOBBY! 
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HALF-AN HOUR LATER, THERE C, q 
GNENCBOVEO Aire MERE CAME! ( WiHEne He Bes 





ERE THE DEVIL 
ARE THEY? 


IT EASY, SPORT, 
THE NATIVES 
WILL HANE THEM 
IN THE VILLAGE. 
TLL GO AND, 
FETCH ‘EM / 


AS_SIMMONDS LEFT WITH THREE RATINGS TO FETCH THE 
MISSING PADDLES, ANOTHER RAIDING PARTY WAS ALSO 
a . 





SEARCH: 
THE ISLAND 
THOROUGHLY, 
=), LIEUTENANT TAYAKA 
FOU FIND ANY OF 
THE WHITE DOGS, BRI 
THEM BACK ALIVE, 
IF POSSIBLE, FOR, 
QUESTIONING 1 





THE JAPANESE DINGHIES DRIFTED SILENTLY _IN WITH THE RISING 
TIDE AND THEY LANDED FARTHER ALONG THE BEACH 10 THE 
BRITISH SAILORS. 


ge 


i WE 
YZ NiCk RUSH THEM 


Wie 
Pies 


4 
N 
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HE JAPANESE LANDING PARTY. 





NIPS, BY THUNDER! AWO 
THEY WERE STALKING Us 
THEY WON'T STALK ANYBODY, } 

ANY MORE, SIR/ LUCKY FOR 


US ‘MISTER’ SIMMONDS AND. 
HIS BOYS Gnu Tht inet! dy 
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THE AUSTRALIAN'S FACE THE BRITISHERS STIFF AND 

BROKE INTO A BROAD GRIN... STARCHY MANNER UNOBRWENT| 
A SUDDEN CHANGE -p> 


NO, SKIP! THEYILL BE Le 
WAITING FOR /EM TO A VERY GOOD IDEA, 
SOME BACK YELLING NUMBER ONE. BUT" 
“BANZAI'. DON'T LET'S VUL HANDLE THIS 
DISAPPOINT JEM, THEY'LL SHOW MYSELF. 
LET US GET ALONGSIDE. NWNAIT HERE WITH 
BEFORE THEY SEE THEIR - THE REST OF THE 








AS THE DINGHIES PUSHED OFF, SIMMONDS G: 
PARTING WORD OF ADVICE’... 


Taga 30 
aoe Cena Gere 
He SR ae oe hee ae! 

‘TOMORROW / PRECAUT! f 
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FINE MINUTES LATER, THE JAPANESE CAPTAIN CALLED 
SHARPLY DOWN” AS Two ‘DINGHIES APPROACHED FROM THE 
DIRECTION OF THE SHORE. 


LIETENANT TAYAKA, WHAT 
WAS THAT SHOOTING? DID 
You FIND ANY WHITE MEN 


Sei 





BUT LIEUTENANT TAYAKA WOULD NEVER HEAR 
ANYTHING AGAIN AND THE MEN WHo HAD 
TAKEN HIS PLACE MADE NO REPLY... 





ANGRILY, THE JAPANESE CAPTAIN REPEATED HIS QUESTION 
AND AT LAST A REPLY CAME... IN A BURST OF STEN GUN FIRE 


LET ‘EM HAVE 
IT LADS! AH, 
NICE SHOOTING, 
JOHNSON! THAT'S 
THE AERIAL 
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BY SHEER MISFORTUNE, THE BODIES OF THE TWO. 
JAPANESE SAILORS ROLLED DOWN THE PRESSURE HULL 
(AND THUDDED HEAVILY INTO THE LADEN DINGHIES, 
CAPSIZING THEM 
IMMEDIATELY. 


BY SHINTO- 

ACTRICK! MAN 

THE SEARCHLIGHT! 
‘SHOOT THE 
DOGS DOWN! 


WITH A SPLUTTER OF ARCING CARBONS, THE SEARCHLIGHT BURST 
INTEVINID LIGHT AS GARDNER AND His MEN SWAM FOR THEIR 


COME ON, CHAPS — , 
BACK To THE BEACH! 
SPREAD OUT. IF THAT 
SEARCHLIGHT PICKS US UP 
WHILE We/RE ALL 
BUNCHED Up, WE'VE 
HAD IT! 
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GUESSING THAT SOMETHING HAD GONE WRONG, 
SIMMONDS WAS SCRAMBLING INTO A CAN 
AND’ CALLING TO HIS MEN TO FOLLOW 








JUST AS THE SEARCHLIGHT AT Ly 
Bigveo Uap ths TANEE TY SIMMONDS AND HIS 
CANOES APPROACHED THE SEAWARD SIDE 
OF THE BNEMY VESSEL - 


QUICKER, 
SPORTS / 
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THE CANOES SWEPT ALONGSIDE THE STEEL HULL, 
THEIR FIRST TARGET THE ENEMY GUN CREW. 








NEXT MOMENT THE GUN SPOKE, AND THE FLAT REPORT WAS 
INSTANTLY FOLLOWED BY THE SCREAM OF RINEN METAL AS 
THE ARMOUR-PIERCING SHELL RIPPED STRAIGHT THROUGH THE 
CONNING TOWER. 

NICE WORK; 


ER: 


DINE To 
ESCAPE Now! 
‘COME ON! 
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UNABLE TO ESCAPE AND UNWILLING To SURI 
JAPANESE PREPARES TO SCUTTLE THEIR SHIP. 
DIE FIGHTING 





SCUTTL 
HER, SESSUE! 
SHALL 





BS THE OFFICER EMERGED FROM THE HATCH, SIMMONDS S. 
THE CODE ‘BOOK IN HIS HAND AND IMMEDIATELY GRAPPLED 
WITH HIM. BUT THE JAPANESE WAS TOO QUICK. 


YOU SLIPPERY 
LITTLE PERISHER! 
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THE FIGHT WAS, SHORT AND SHAR 5 
BUT THE END WAS INEVITABLE 


COME ON, LADS! 
ITs “No 'gooD— 


ABONER WAS WAITING FOR THEM WHEN, THEY GETURNED TO 
GREINER WAR SYAIS MECEPTION WAS FAR FROM CORDIAL + 


TOLD YOU To STAY ON THE 

BEACH, NUMBER ONE! IM 

GETTING TIRED OF YOUR 
DISOBEDIENCE, OF 





BE YOUR AGE, 
COBBER! IF 
HRONTT DISOBEYED 
ORDERS, YOU 
WOULDN'T, BE 
ALINE! 
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THE COMMANDER CONTROLLED 
HIS TEMPER WITH AN EFFORT. 


GET BACK To 
THE SHIP, AL 
YOU «4. TONIGHT'S, 
RAID WILL HANE TO 
‘BE POSTPONED. 
\WEIVE WASTED: 
TOO MUCH TIME, 
ANYWAY. 


1 WOULONT. 
CALL IT A WASTE 
OF TIME MYSELF, 
TONIGHT'S LITTLE 
SPREE HAS COST 

THE NIPS ONE 
PERFECTLY GOOD 





AS SOON AS THEY WERE BACK 
ABOARD THE DESTROYER, 
SIMMONDS WAS SUMMONED 
To THE COMMANDER'S 
CABIN. 


1 HANE TO THANK You 
NUMBER ONE, FOR SAVING MY 
LIFE TWICE “FoDAY.” BUT ON 

THE SECOND OCCASION 
YoU WERE ACTING AGAINST 
ORDERS. UNTIL 1 GIVE 
PERMISSION You WILL 
NOT LEANE THE 
SHIPL IS THAT, 
LINDERSTOOD P. 





Mission—Survival 33 


EVEN AS HE SPOKE, GARDNER 
KNEW HE WAS BEING 
UNREASONABLE, 













FROM THE LOOK ON THE 
AUSTRALIANS FACE, (T-WAS. 
OBVIOUS THAT HE WOULD OBEY 
THAT ORDER FOR ONLY AS LONG 
AS IT SUITED HIM. 





‘STONE THE 
CROWS: 
SKIP — 
YOU'RE NOT 
SERIOUS? 
UNE GOT. 
WORK, TO 


‘YOUR WoRK. 
1s ABOARD THE 
SHIP, NUMBER ONE, UNTIL) 
1 SAY OTHERWISE 
THAT 1S ALL! 


















IN THE FIRST GREY LIGHT OF DAWN NEXT MORNING, A CANOE 
QUIETLY LEFT THE BEACH AND HEADED FOR THE SPOT WHERE 
THE SUBMARINE HAD SUNK... 


WHAT WE 

GOING To LOOK, 

FOR, MASTERP 
‘yd WANT 
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THE NATIVES SHOWED NO SURPRISE AT THE UNUSUAL REQUEST. 
IN THEIR SIMPLE OPINION ALL THE WHITE 
MAD_AND I WAS BEST TO HUMOUR THEMrer No vonre 


GOOD ON YER, 


SPORT! 


IF You 


FIND ITLL @INE ‘You 
ALL THE PLUG 
TOBACCO YOU CAN 

CHEWS 








WATCHING THROUGH THE WATER- 
GLASS, SIMMONDS COULD SEE 
THE DARK OUTLINE OF THE, 
WRECKED SUBMARINE AND HE 
KNEW THE CODE BOOK MUST BE 
NEAR AT HAND. 


THIS 18 LIKE OLD TIMES, 
BEFORE THE NIPS BURNED. 
My SCHOONER ~ HEY; THAT) 
Bors iN 
TROUBLE ..+ 


QiTHOUT HESITATION. THE 
RUSTRALIAN WAS OVER 
THE SIDE AND DINING DOWN 
THROUGH THE CLEAR WATER|| 
A PADDLE IN HIS HAND. 
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TT WAS A RACE A 


AGAINST eee Fa 
TIME, BUT 

SIMMONS 

HAD FACED 

THAT SORT OF 

SITUATION 

BEFORE. 


EXERTING ALL HIS STRENGTH, HE PRISED THE SHELLS 


ARART WITH THE IRON-HARD HANDLE OF THE PADDLE. 








MEANWHILE, ABOARD THE DESTROYER, LIEUTENANT 
COMMANDER. GARDNER WAS PREPARING TO GO 


ASHORE. [> 
TELL LIEUTENANT. 
SIMMONDS THAT HE MAY 
JOIN ME ON THE BEACH 
AS SOON AS HE IS 
READY, 





HE'S 
ALREADY 
ASHORE, SIR. 


HE LEFT THE 
SHIP AT 
FOUR BELLS... 
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36 





WITH A BROW LIKE THUNDER, 


ESECOND GLANCE MADE HIM 
STUTTER WITH RAGE SARONER WAS WAITING 
SIMMONDS STEPPED ASHORE. 
"4 TY BUTTON UP, 
MIE — 


LIEUTENAN: 


= SIMMONDS | / Pot 
SS... REPORT YOU'RE WEARING. 
= BACK TO ‘THE RECORD 
THIN) TAKE A 
YOU ARE DEKKO AT THIS 
AND YOU'LL SEE 
REST! WHY I SKIPPED 


SHIP THIS 
MORNING / 
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TERS Soa ee NSE EAS oe 
o MAD EEL ERE, Sohowen 
al ‘CED AT THE BOO! THE! = ~ wo. Season 
OFF THE SEA BED, 


SPORT! WITH THis, 
WE CAN DECODE 






THE LIEUTENANT-COMMANDER DREW A DEEP BREATH AS 
SIMMONDS. LAY THE OPEN BOOK ON THE HOT SAND TO DRY. 




















ALL RIGHT, 
NUMBER ONE! BELAY 
MY ORDER TO, 
REPORT BACK! 
NOW, WHAT THE 
BLAZES DOES 
THIS NATIVE’ 
WANT 2 


OK, 
1 PROMISED 
HIM SOME 
NANY PLUG IN 
PAYMENT. 
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Chapter 3. Trouble Island 


AN HOUR LATER, IN THE SHIP/S WIRELESS OFFICE... 


‘TUNE IN TO THE THERE!S 
JAP FREQUENCY, A NIP 
Z SIGNAL 
COMING IN, 
NOW, SIR f 








vo 
TRANSLATE 
IT AS IT 
COMES IN. 
AND DECODE 


ia 
AFTERWARDS / 





WITH BRISK EFFICIENCY THIS AREA WILL BE SWARMING 
SIMMONDS CARRIED OUT THE YHITH JAP WARSHIpS INA COUPLE 
. OF DAYS. Ip YOU HADN'T FOUND | 
HERE IT IS — FROM THAT CODE BOOK, WE SHOULD HAVE 
JAPANESE NAVAL H.@.; BEEN CAUGHT, 
TOKYO, TO FLAG OFFICER, TOO DARNED RIGHT 
SINGAPORE. ALL ENEMY WE \NOULD, SKIP! BUT 
POCKETS OF RESISTANCE IN NOW WE KNOW THEIR, 
MENTANE! MUST BE PLANS WE CAN 
ELIMINATED _FORTHWITH. STOP 
FULL SCALE OPERATION TO 
COMMENCE FOURTH SEPTEMBER. 


AND TODAY'S 
THE SECOND. 
We've 
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THAT HE WAS FOREWARNED, GARDNER STEPPED UP HIS 
PLANS, IMMEDIATELY THE SUN HAD SET, A RAIDING PARTY 


CROSSED THE NARROW STRAT 


NOW, YOU Nips 
sw THIS TS WHERE 
i'SQuARE SOME 
OF THE ACCOUNT 
FOR BURNING 
MY SCHOONER J 





“YOU'RE IN FOR A. 

DISAPPOINTMENT, NUMBER ONE. 

‘YOU'RE THE ONLY’ ONE OF US 

WHO CAN TRANSLATE THAT 

CODE, SO WE CAN'T RISK 
LOSING Yous “~you MUST 
‘STAY OUT OF THE 

FIGHTING 


US AUSTRALIAN AT THE WATER'S EDGE, 
FREE ite BART BabEo INCAND. 











THE JAPANESE GARRISON OF THE ISLAND HAD BEEN THERE FOR 
NEARLY A YEAR AND NOTHING HAD: EVER HAPPENED. THEIR 
SENTRIES WERE GETTING SLACK... 


ON_NIAS ISLAND 
THERE ARE ALWAYS THE 
GUERILLAS To HUNT. 
HERE, NOTHING 
EVER HAPPENS / 


HANE PATIENCE, IN 
TWO DAYS WE Too 
SHALL GE BUSY. THERE 
Is TOO BE A BIG 
OPERATION TO. 
CAPTURE THE 
\NHITE DOGS. 


TAPANESE WERE FATED NEVER TO TAKE PART IN THAT 
QRERATION, POR THEIR LACK OF VIGILANCE COST THEM THEIR 


UVES. 
SOP THIS, , 
‘You SWAB! 





4i 
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THE BRIEF SKIRMISH ENDED AS SWIFTLY AS IT HAD BEGUI 
SOON THEY WERE QUESTIONING ONE OF THE NATIVES OF THE 
SAYS THERE IS 
PA OF 





ISLAND. 
WHAT'S THE a 
NATIVE SAYING, WHITE MEN 
HIDING IN THE 
MOUNTAINS. ON, 
NIAS ISLAND. 


NUMBER 
ONE? 
THAT'S THE BIG. 
ONE TEN MILES 
‘TO THE NOR’ 


THEN WE'D 
BETTER GET UNDER 
WAY IF WEIRE 

TO ‘REACH THERE 
BEFORE DAWN. 


THAT WOULD 
BE FINE — 

EXCEPT THAT 
\NE HAVE NO 
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WELL, WE'VE  \/_ BUT EVEN Ir. 
GOT A WALKIE- THEY HOVE, WE 
TALKIE, AND THERE'S \ CAN T TALK’ IN 
ENERY CHANCE PLAIN LANGUAGE 
THE QUERILLAS, OR THE JAPS WOULD 
HANE SOME SORT PICK_IT UP Too. 


GARDNER MADE AN IMPATIENT 
GESTURE, BUT SIMMONDS TOLD 
THE MAN TO CONTINUE, 


WHAT \/_ WELL, SiR, 
IT’S ODDS ON 
SOME OF THEM 
GUERILLAS ARE 
COCKNI LIKE ME. 
i4E NIPS, 


RUMBLE A MESSAGE 
IM REAL COCKNEY 
SLANG. SHALL 1 


HANE A BASH, SIRD, 





THAT'S A BONZER IDEA. 
COBBER. THATILL MAKE 
A’EAIR_DINKUM CODE. 

WHAT DO “You SAY, 
SKIP? 


YES, IT MIGHT 
WWoRK! NOW 
LISTEN, CLARKE, 
HERE'S WHAT WE 
WANT TO TELL 
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IN THE MOUNTAIN HIDE-OUT TEN MILES AWAY, A AEH! WHAT. 
BATTERED RADIO CRACKLED INTO LIFi LANGUAGE Is 


WOTCHER, MB OLD CHINAS. DOES NOT 
OPEN THE OLO eI Z MAKE SENSE! 





THE FUGITIVES STIRRED. INTO WAKEFULNESS AS THE COCKNEY 
SOLDIER SPOKE RAPIDLY INTO THE MICROPHONE. 


WOTCHER, COCK — I'M WIN 
YER! SPILL THE BEANS, 
MATE — WHAT'S: eepghe? 





Y JUMPING 
TACKASSES! 
IAT IS 
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IN THE CANOE, THE TELE IN 
Ar tiie SUCCESS Gr HIS IDEA CRINNED 

“YOU THERE, CHINA? 'BRE'S THE LAY. 


‘YOU'VE GOT 'EM, COBBER ! B, 
Now TELL eM WE'RE ON OUR W WHILE THE FISH AND CHiPs ARE 
VERY ANS THAT THEY ARG TO DOSSING, WELL BE _WIPING OUR 

SLOBBER THE Nips INTHE Al PLATES ON THE WELCOME MAT. 

REAR WHEN THEY HEAR THEN THERE'LL BE A BIT OF A 

US OPEN FIRE/ BARNEY. WHEN YOU ‘EAR THE SuLL (| 

— "AND_COW GOIN! ON, NIP DOWN 

THE APPLES AND ‘PEARS 
AND MUCK IN, OVER 








NNHEN THAT MESSAGE HAD BEEN. pS 

TRANSLATED INTO ENGLISH WHICH N a 

ALL COULD UNDERSTAND, THERE WAS: N AY 

@& BUSTLE OF ACTINITY IN THE N 

MOUNTAIN CAMP. 

THERE'S A LANDING PARTY COMING 
BEFORE DAWN, GUV. THEY WANT 
US TO JOIN IN. AS SOON AS WE 
SEAR THEM OPEN FIRE / 


ACH, SO! 
WE WILL 'NoT 
KEEP OUR 
FRIENDS WAITING. 
AMP, 





THE JAPANESE HAD ALSO HEARD THAT BRIEF NOTHING OF 
RADIO CONVERSATION, BUT ITS IMPORTANCE, 
SIGNIFICANCE WAS QUITE LOST To THEM 


BRITISH SIGNALLER 
TALKING ABOUT 


PIES « 
ANO APPLES 
AND PEARS / 


TOTALLY UNAWARE OF THE DANGER WHICH WAS DRAWING 
EYER NEARER, THE JAPANESE GARRISON SLEPT ON. TWO HOURS 
CATER, THE BRITISH WERE SLIPPING ASHORE... 


/ 
4 La 
Quiet, ; 
EVERYBODY / 
THERE'S BOUND To 


BE NIP SENTRIES 
ABOUT! 
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THE NAVAL PARTY PRESSED ON INLAND UNTIL 
THEIR WAY BARRED BY A SWIFT: FLOWING RivER. aay 


WHAT 
DO WE DO Now, 
SIR? SWIM 
Ackoss on 
RUSH THE 
BRIDGED 








‘SIMMONDS EXPLODED FURIOUSLY 
AT THAT. 


LOOK HERE, SPORT —YOU CAN 
DRY-DOCK ME JUST BECAUSE 
IM. THE ONLY CONE WHO CAN 
SPEAK THE NIP LINGO. 


THE AUSTRALIAN BROKE IN 
EXCITEDLY... 





OPEN FIRE, 
FROM THE 
MUSCLE IN FROM THE 
REAR. THAT'LL BE YOUR, 
‘CUE FOR A FRONTAL 4 
ATTACK, SKIP! egy 


YOULL STAY. 
HERE ~ANO 
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‘ONE: 
FINAL THING, 
ALL 


THEY MUST TAKE 
THEIR CHANCE / 


WITH THAT, GARDNER LET GO AND DRIFTED TT SEEMS TOUGH, SIR, 
QUIETLY OUT INTO THE STREAM. A, BUT IT'S THE USUAL. 
MOMENT LATER, HE WAS SWALLOWED PRACTICE IN JUNGLE 
UP IN THE GLOOM. FIGHTING. 


LEANE THE WOUNDED! 
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‘STILL NO SOUND BROKE THE 
STILLNESS OF THE NIGHT. 

GARONER WAS WELL ROUND THE 
CURVE OF THE RIVER _AND r 
BAGING IN TOWARDS THE ENEMY THE BEACH SENTRY DOES NOT 
BANK ANSWER, KUSAT 


SERGBANT 0} 
SHALL 1 RING HIM AGAIND: 





GARDNER CLAMBERED }/ 
ASHORE: 


SY SHINTOS 
A BRITISHER f, 
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GARDNER FLUNG HIMSELF AT THE BURLY JAPANESE 
BUT THE OTHER MONED ALMOST AS QUICKLY. 





ad pa am 


THE NANAL OFFICER HAD OD LTRSED, 
f ON To THE BAYONET EVEN AS TH 
9Gia) SERGEANT DROPPED TO THE ROUND, 


RY AND 
UEUTEN: Mot 
BRUTY TS hie CHER BETTY 
OFFICER BESIDE Hil 


ORDER 


you To STAY HERE? 
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MINUTES LATER, 
Sintra, SCRAMBLED / ASHORE | 
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FROM THE JUNGLE BEHIND THE fa PANESE CAMP, fant At 

NOLLEY RIPPED THROUGH THE if Sy BAMBOO HU NGYIERING 
GUERILLAS SWEPT INTO RCTION. 





TAKEN COMPLETELY BY SURPRISE, THE BEWILDERED JAPANESE: 
SCRAMBLED FROM THEIR HUTS AND FLED INTHE ONLY DIRECTION 
STILL OPEN To TH! RIN' 

Fcoovo! THAT'S 


BEIRSEEING EM OFF! 
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WITH A DEEP THROATED CHEER, THE PARTY FROM 4/.M.S. TRESCO 
THE ELIMSY BRIOGE— AND THE ROUT OF THE 





SWARMED ACROSS 
JAPANESE WAS COMPLETE. 


WELZ 
"4 PEE 


) THANK YOU FOR RESCUING 
US, MEIHNEER! 1AM WV. 
VEERMAL 


Ny SINIL 
ADMINISTRATOR FROM 
PADANG 
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AS THE SAILORS AND THE GUERILLAS| 
BEGAN TO WITHDRAW To THE 
CANOES, THE AUSTRALIAN 

SOUGHT OUT GARDNER WHO 

HAD BEEN HAVING HIS 

\WOUND DRESSED. 





‘ANO_THEN GET 
UNDER WAY, 
BOTH OF You! 
THAT'S AN 
ORDER! GO ON, PILLS ~YOU 
HEARD WHAT THE MAN 
SAID! BUT FIRST GIVE 
HIM & SHOT WITH THAT 
HYPODERMIC TO 
DEADEN THE PAIN! 


GARDNER FAILED JO 
SEE THE WINK OF 
UNDERSTANDING THAT 
PASSED BETWEEN HIS 
TWO SUBORDINATES 





BS THE DRUG BEGAN 10 TAKE EFFECT ON GARDNER, 
THE FIGHTING FLARED UP ANEW. 


GOON, LEAVE 
Me! You'Re 
NEEDED WITH 
THAT CODE Book, 

NUMBER ONE.’ 
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GET HIM Away, 
+ TUL TAKE 





THEN, COVERED By A BURST OF FIRE FROM THE REARGUARD, SIMMONDS 
HOISTED THE LIMP ‘FORM OF THE LIBUTENANT-COMMANDER ACROSS 
HIS BROAD SHOULDERS AND BEGAN TO RUN. 





HURRY, 

SIR! WE CAN'T 

HOLD ‘eM 
Muck 
LONGER! 





AS THey RACED ACROSS THE 
SWAYING BRIDGE, A FUSILLADE 
CUT DOWN THE ‘NEAREST OF 
THEIR PURSUERS --+ 


GOOD ON, 

yer, DUTCHY ! 

NICE'SHOOTIN’, 
SPORT! 


FROM ‘THEIR LADEN CANOES ON TO 


THE DESTROYER 


GLAD TO SEE 
Sou BAG, SIR. 
WHAT ARE 

OUR ORDERS ? 


HALE AN HOUR LATER, THEY CLIMBED GET BACK TO AUSSIE 
T) ( JUST AS FAST AS WE CAN, 
‘SON, THOSE NIPS ON THE 
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THE MOMENT THEY WERE ACROSS, 
A SAILOR SLASHED THE ROPES 
WHICH HELO THE BRIDGE, SENDING 
THE WHOLE CRAZY STRUCTURE: 
PLUNGING INTO THE RINER. 


COME ON, BLOKES! 

THE SOONER WE'RE OFF 

THIS CABBAGE PATCH. 
THE BETTER! 


ISLAND. WILL HAVE 
\NARNED THEIR 
HEADQUARTERS AND 


BE ON THE 
LooKouT FoR 
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SIMMONDS! PROPHECY PROVED To BE ALL TOO TRUE ALTHOUGH A 


WHA 


With 
CODE 


LE DAY WENT BY BEFORE THE ENEMY WERE SIGHTED, 





THANE BROUGHT BAD LUCK To YOUR 
SHIP, MEINHEER/ THE JAPANESE DO NOT 
INTEND To LET ME ESCAPE. PUT ME. 
ONER THE SIDE IN A BOAT AND LET THEM 
CAPTURE ME. PERHAPS YOUR SHIP 

‘COULD THEN GET AWAY. 





THE CABTURED GE THIS TO 
BOOK SPREAD. SPARKS. [T'S IN 


QUT BEFORE HIM, THE NIP CODE 
SIMMONDS WROTE TELLING THAT 
SWIFTLY ON A LOT _TO TURN 
MESSAGE EAST. WITH 


PAD. 





ANY LUCK, 

THEYICL THinik< 
IT HAS COME 
FROM TOKYO. 
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BARELY HAD THE OPERATOR FINISHED TAPPING HIS MORSE KEY THAN 
THE DISTANT SHIPS WERE SEEN TO CHANGE DIRECTION, 


ANOTHER SIGNAL, SPARKS. IN 
UR OWN CODE THIS TIME, ‘TO 

FLAG OFFICER, PORT DARWIN. 
THE PasiTiON AND COURSE oF 





THEM NIPS. JIMMY 

THE ONE SAYS TO 
BASH IT OFF 
URGENTS. 









THE JAPANESE AOMIRALS 
GLOOMY ASSESSMENT OF THE 
SITUATION WAS PROPHETIC. 


THANE To THANK vou FOR 
FINDING MYSELF HERE 
INSTEAD OF IN ANIP PRISON 
CAMP, NUMBER ONE! GIVING 
‘YOU ORDERS APPEARS TO BE 
JUST SO MUCH WASTE OF 

BREATH... HELLO, 
JUST A NIP WHATS THAT 
SQUADRON 


GUNFIRE > 
BEING CLOBBERED 
BY THE DIGGER 
NANY, SKIP, 


Al THE JAPANESE NAVAL 
HEADQUARTERS IN TOKYO, NOTHING 
SEEMED TO BE GOING RIGHT 

THAT MORNING. 


UR SQUADRON HAS 
TURNED AWAY TO THE 
EAST, EXCELLENCY, AND WE 
CANNot CONTACT THEM. 
THE BRITISH ARE JAMMING 
OUR FREQUENCY! 


BY ALL THE 

SWORDS OF THE 

SAMURAI! ON, 
THAT COURSE 













































1 IL 

MAKE You 
BUT, MEIHNEER, FEEL ANY 
We’ BOTH OWE BETTER. I'M 
HIM OUR LINES. 


FOR THE FIRST [/ FOR THE REST OF THIS 
TIME SINCE. TRIP YOU'LL BE 6/V/NG 
ORDERS! LATER, 1'D 
LIKE TO HAVE YOU 
AS _MY_NUMBER 
FRIENDLY ONe= PERMANENTLY 
GRIN. COBBER / 


STONE THE 

CROWS! THE 

BLOKE'S HUMAN, 
AFTER ALL! 
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ALSO ON SALE NOW 
FOR WAR THRILLS... ACTION... DRAMA... 


WAR PICTURE 
LIBRARY 


No. 233—UP IN ARMS. No. 235—GHOST PANZERS 


WAR UF | N 
picruns 
fiSnary | 


A fighter born and bred—he found The no-quarter tank battles of the 
action a-plenty with the peerless desert campaign were no tougher than 
Red Devils. the fight to clear his name. 


ALSO ON SALE NOW :— 


No. 234—TO STRIKE AGAIN 

Next month’s FOUR thrilling WAR PICTURE LIBRARY issues, on sale 

6th April, are -— 

No. 233—LOST COMMANDO No. 238—OUTCAST PLATOON 

No. 237—OVER THE TOP No. 239—LAST MAN, LAST 
ROUND 








USCLES Made Easy! 


TLL PROVE IN 7 DAYS 
THAT YOU CAN BUILD 
HANDSOME MUSCLES 


1 don’t waste your time and energy with strenuous 
exercises, weights and other contraptions. I guaran- 
tee to give you a strong, healthy body crammed 
with live, rippling, handsome muscles. 

Ido it? ‘With * Dynamic-Tension '—my d 
covery that transformed me from_a 7-stone 
weakling into th World's Champion. 
* Dynamic-Tension ’ is the easy, natural way 
of developing real men—inside and out. It 
broadens your shoulders, deepens your 
chest, makes your arms and legs strong and 
practically tireless. Not only that—it also 
gets rid of tiredness, constipation, and 
other joy-killing ailments. 


ACCEPT MY FREE 7 DAY TRIAL 


















































If you don’t get real results within one week, e 
you won't owe me a penny !_ Try my system iy 
now—and be the Man you should be ! oS 
32-PAGE BOOK —FREE. ‘Read about my amacing } win thie 
iwial offer in my famous Book. "See what Dyna Trophy 





Tension " has done for me aad thousands of others, 
what it can do for you! Post coupon at once to— 
CHARLES ‘ATLAS. Dept. 17-C. Chitty Street 


[ SEND FOR MY FREE TRIAL OFFER 


HERE'S THE KIND OF CHARLES ATLAS 
BODY - WANT Dept. 17-C. Chitty St., London, W.1. 

















(Cheek ax many as Send me absolutely FREE a copy of your tamous | 
fas book showing how * Dynamic-Teasion ” can make | 
ves Ael me a new man and details of your amazing } 


ApeioaH TDAY"FREF TRIAL OFFER: 


Big Arm Muscles 
Broad Shoulders 


Tircless Legs 
More Weight 


CHARLES ATLAS 
‘ON TV Maunetic Personality 


